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BENEVOLENT SOCIAL OYSTERS. 


Shakspere has said, ‘* What’s in a name?” 
Did he but live in 1850, he would say, 
** What is any one without it.” In the 
name lies the recommendation, the induce- 
ment, the everything with every day Lon- 
donians. We have drank with Old Friends, 
sang with Odd Fellows, danced with Druids, 
made free with Freemasons, but never, till 
now, capered with Oysters. We have often 
stared in astonishment at a noted Baron 
going through a quadrille among eggs ; 
what would he have said had he witnessed 
us tripping a polk with some delightful 
native oyster. Hitherto, we have looked 
upon these shelly creatures as dull dolts, 
caring fcr nothing but their bed, where at 
all times, and in almost all seasons, they 
were sure to be caught; and though we 
have heard of other diminuatives striking out 
of their natural course, such as Tom ‘I humbs 
becoming Generals, Fleas being industrious, 
aud Mice practising singing, we never 
dreamed—either on a flock bed or in a 
marble hall—of seeing a China Roek in his 
cups, any fun ina Whitstable, or a Native 
that knew sufficient of his parentage to show 
us his pas. What may arise from such a 
gathering as that at Highbury Barn on 
luesday, it is impossivle to eontemplate? 








tion that by every oyster is devoutly to he 
wished. There is also every probability 
that they will beeome members of the Peace 
Society, as they deprecate everything in the 
shape of a knife, and look upon the force of 
arms as a means of tearing asunder those 
conchological ties that have grown with na. 
ture, and hitherto been their shieid and 
their breastplate, guarding them from all 
danger. 

A more pleasant evening than this—the 
occasion of their first sumer ball, we have 
seldom passed, and we were there from the 
commencement of the sports. They arrived 
about nine o'clock, in barrels, without their 
beards and very nicely dressed ; and though 
they kept it up on the following morning 
till the first Gravesend boat started for 
Milton to convey them to their beds, we 
saw none of them in liquor. A better be- 
haved, or a more good-natured set of beings 
we have seldom been among; none of them 
lost their temper, nor put themselves into a 
stew ; and the vounger oysters, when occa- 
sion required them to be gently chided, 
poured forth none of their sauce to the 
elders. Far advaneed in the following 
morning, we took our leave, but not like an 
odd fish as we entered, for on either arm, 
looking tempting in the extreme, gracefully 


Young natives will be seen gadding about | leaned a charming Patty. 
with maids, riding along witha Fly, battling | 


with a Bat, oa the Serpentine with a Skate, 
an playing at bat and ball with a Cricket. 
And not in recreations only may they be 
employed, for it is even possible they may 
devote themselves .to -nobler purposes. 
Having been so long closely confined, they. 
may become lecturers for sanitary improve- 
ments, and dabble greatly in the agitation 
for a better supply of water—a consumina- 





| 





It occurred to us, while engaged in the 
mystic whirligig of a waltz with ove of the 
pearliest of these dear oysters, that if some 
unkind sole had breathed, however gently, 
the never-to-be-forgotten name of Danvo! 
what a mighty change would have come o’er 
the spirit of their dream. Like the barba- 
rians in Douglas, they would have “ rushed 
like a mighty torrent down upon the vale.” 
Gentle reader, Highbury Vale, of course. 
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THE EXPERIENCE AND CONCLUSIONS : aud Shakspere, sleep in the bosom of our 


OF MR. ALFRED BUNN. 
CHAPTER V. 


Mr Bunn occupies a great many pages 
with an account of his exertions to preserve 
the patents of the two great houses, and his 
dispute with Mr. (now Sir Edward Lytton) 
Bulwer on the subject. It would have been 
better if Mr. Bunn had taken more pains 
with his book, had written it more delibe- 
rately, made it less rambling and discursive, 
and more a record of his experience, and a 
chronicle of his opinions on dramatic busi- 
ness, literature and art. On such subjects, 
he ought to have had much to say. What 
a highly valuable book a truly philosophical 
mind might have written upon such a sub- 
ject ; one who would patiently and thought- 
fully trace effects to causes: he might have 
left a kgacy to future managers, which 
should have been a handbook and a work of 
reference tothem for many, many years to 
come. 

If, whea Shakspere had been part mana- 
ger of the Globe theatre, he had written 
such a book as Mr. Bunn has done, there is 
something more than a probability that he 
would have given us some deep glimpses 
into the mysteries of theatrical management 
—charming social histories of that primitive 
little knot of actors by whom he was sur- 
rounded ; with their cast off court-suits and 
their quaint sayings and conceptions ;—he 
would perhaps have given us critical opinions 
on the works of Heywood, Gower, Marlowe, 
Ben Jonson, and Greene, and also of the 
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‘ternai_ mother,—and we were talking of 
Drury-lane theatre, and of the sayings and 
doings of Mr. Manager Bunn. 

In a work where a man professes to deel 
in anecdote and conversations, he may be 
pardoned for a little trifling; but imagine 
an author publishing such trash as this, in 
concluding a tirade against the most distin- 
guished dramatist of the age : 

“ Though Bulwer should both write and rail, 

F will not heed what he may say ; 

Hf ke will put in goodish bail; 

On no aceount to write—a PLay!” 

This is terrifically satirical. Pope could 
say a bitter thiug or two, and Byron was 
slashing and savage enough sometimes ; bus 
what were their censures compared to the 
bitterness of Bunn. But seriously, it is an 
evil thing to see a man, who was, at one 
time, placed by accident in so highly res- 
ponsible a position as manager of both the 
patent houses, delightedly catch every op- 
portunity to hurl some puny sneer or feeble 
sarcasm against both the best dramatist and 
the greatest actor of the day, namely, Bul- 
wer and Macready. 

On the 24th of April, 1834, the King and 
Queen (William and Adelaide) expressed 
their intention of visiting Drury-lane theatre, 
and commanded the “ School for Scandal ;”’ 
when Mr. Macready declined to play Joseph 
Surface ; we suppose, because the part is not 
exactly in his peculiar walk of the art, and 
because the character is not altogether de- 
serving the attention of so accomplished and 
highly talented an actor. Whatever were 


acting of Burgage, Taylor, ‘Tarleton, and of | his motives, by his articles of agreement he 


John Hemynge and Henry Cundell, who, 
besides being his brother actors, were the 
original editors of his plays, and superin- 
tended their publication—and to whom, in 
his will, he bequeathed ‘twenty-six shillings 
and eightpence a-piece to buy them rings.” 
Ah, Fancy! whither art thou carrying us? 
verily, two hundred and seventy years back 


possessed the right to refuse the part, and 
he exercised his right aceordingly. Mr. 
Bunn was very irate at this, and he makes 
the following quotation from a newspaper of 
the next morning :—“ With all the respect 
we can possibly have for the art and the 
artist, it is a fact requiring no comment, 
, that as they both depend on the breath of 











up the course of time, to the reign of the | the King, his very breath should summon 
starched wicked old virgin ?—and in a mo- | them into action. We do not absolutely 
mentary day-dream, we thought ourselves | think a tragedian should be required to 
wandering about at the Globe theatre, be-| dance on the tight rope, or a singer to 
hind the green baize curtain, which hung on | warblewith a worsted stocking in his mouth, 
the stage in lieu of scenery. Gently mind, | but beyond these peculiarities, we think 
arouse thee; this is the nineteenth, not the | they are bound to do any thing in their 
sixteenth century, --of the old Globe theatre | power to contribute to the amusement of the 
not two bricks are left together ; Hemynge | King, by whom they live and move, and have 
and Cundell, Burgage and Tarleton, Jonson | their being.” 
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And you approve of this, Bunn! S#ame, 
Suame! But what shall we say of the 
s ieaking, begyarly parasite that penned it ; 
this cringing groveller, who, to swell louder 
the maudlin adulation which he heaps on 
royalty, has the courage to rise into blas- 
phemy, and tells us, that by the breath of 
Kings, actors live and move, and have their 
being! What shall we say of them? Why, 
that we wonder that such a mean-blooded 
beggar dares to stand erect like a man. But 
why should we be angry? a new light breaks 
in upon us—it must have been Punch’e fa- 
vourite JENKtNs of the Post, who wrote 
this. It cowld have been no others it is 
Jenkins every line of it—Jenkins all over. 


(To be continued.) 








METROPOLITAN THEATRES, 





CITY. 

The summer season has commenced with 
every chance of ultimate success, and a great 
variety of novelties have been provided to 
attract the town. The already strong com- 
pany has rece:ved a powerful addition in the 
person of Mr. F. Phillips, and several other 
well-known actors and actresses have alse 
joimed the company. Two new dramas are 
promised for tiis week, and various other 
novelties are, we are told, in preparation. 
The entire direction of the theatre is, as last 
season, vested in the able hands of Mr. E. 
F. Saville, than whom a better director 
could hardly be met with. Mr. Barnett is 
again the musical composer—and the gen- 
tlemanly and agreeable Mr. Dore has still 
the management of the box office and sa- 
loon. Altogether, the general arrangements 
of the establishment are such as to merit 
the highest praise, and to deserve the most 
extended patronage. 


STANDARD. 

There have been no very particular no- 
velties here since our last, those already 
produced having drawn good houses. We 
regret to find that the indisposition of Mr. 
Douglass continues, and shall be sincerely 
glad again to hail his return to the stage. 
During the summer, the alterations contem- 
plated at this theatre, are to be carried into 
effect upon a very extensive scale, 


VauxHALL.— These gardens are now 


Mr. Wardell, from the experience he has 
had, is the best manager to cater for the 
mublic: he has many clever artists about 
cn who will, no doubt, produce consider- 
able novelty; amongst them is Mr. TT. 
Thompson, who is arranging some clever 
tableaux, never before seen, and which, we 
hear, are magnificent in their way. ‘The 
gardens never had a more delightful ap- 
pearance than at the present period, 
Hicgusury Tavern.—OQn Monday, a 
concert took place at this assembly-rouin. 
The first part commenced with the beautiful 
air from Maritana by Miss Poole and Mr. 
Genge, whose voices blended charmingly, 
and were loudly applauded. Genge gave the 
simple ballad ‘Sally in our Alley” verv 
purely and effectively. Mr. F. Chatterton 
played a fantasia on the harp with great skill, 
and Mr. W. Harrison sung the “ Ill-gifted 
Ring” with his usual sweetness. Mr. Rich- 
ardson accompanied Miss Williams in the 
air ‘* Lo here the gentle lark,” in a masterly 
manner, and the young lady surprised the 
audience with the brilliancy of her execution 
and the power and sweetness of her voice. 
The charm of the evening was the ‘Witches’ 
Chorus,’’ trom Macbeth, which was executed 
ina style that we have not heard before off 
the stage; it was given in the most scientific 
manner by Messrs. Harrison, Genge, F. 
Smith, and Mesdames Poole, Birch, and 
Williams. Mr. Farquharson Smith who pre- 
sided at the piano, is deserving of great credit 
—his fine bass voice and his playing were 
admirably calculated to give effect to this 
charming composition. ‘The room was not 


very full. 








CORRESPONDENCE. 





We are again compelled very r:hictantly te post- 
pone our History of the Strand ‘Theatre until out 
next, when the continuation of it will assuredly 
appear. Mr. Rayner, once the lessee of this es- 
tallishment, has now retired from the stage. 
Mr Campbell, the acting manager of the Grecian 
Saloon, is the author of the article referred to in 
Bentley’s Miscellany: he never acted at the 
Strand. Mr. Keeley was once manager here. 
This.is the only London Theatre at which Mr. 
Jerrold ever acted. In the above are auswers to 
James Simpson, Andrew A., Teresyas, and 


GeorkcE Davis.—The farce of the “ Weaver of 





open for the season. The worthy proprietor, | 


Lyons’’, is published in Duncombe’s Edition of 
Plays. 
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E.3 —Phe Coleshill theatre is now open, but we do | impossible to do more than enumerate the 
we a manager, Apply to living poets who have clans to our notice; 
Piven Lxquiny, - Mrs. Bracegirdle was a very 82d we, therefore, limit ourselves to a few 
celebrated actress of a century and half back : a of those whose writings we are best ac- 
very romantic story has been told connected with quainted with, and admire most. Hereafter 
oe for Kp —— ‘Peter’ must refer | jt ig our intention to give extracts from 
to tue boowso 1a riod, . 
A Lover or Ar sok pe ice of the celebrated | S°M® of the works of those iy have ashore 
“pastels” of M. Robert has appeared in our fied, as well as from Knowles, Talfourd, 
journal. Next week, we will endeavour to givea | Bulwer, Jacob Jones, and cther poets and 
_ Ore lengthened notice of this exhibition, | dramatic authors. 
Pee Me Minny Hoven nome bein, ea | “In our opinion, now Wordsworth is dead, 
Elizabeth Barrett Browning has the highest 
claims to admiration, of our living imagina- 
: tive writers. [ler faults are many ; but she 
lsteeraatig dete: Aare — “a ea posi- | has great tenderness and spirituality, im- 
a tt os a ‘ 9 pols ogni poreag | mense passion (for a woman especially), CX- 
quisite and almost foo intense sensibility, 
and loftiness and sublimity of thought. 
Still more obscure than his wife in style, 
7idé. oe Sila i, Didi i eet Oe beauties and excellences of Robert 
ind best clown of the day, Browning are oversha!owed by the eccentri- 
‘You Tre-—We do not know if Tom Thumb is likely | city of the dress in which he clothes beautiful 
ty visit ths country again, he has had too much | fancies and delicate conceits. As a dramatic 
pens A gg us and is not likely to return any | poet, he is deficient in vitality : but there 
Hastiur.-—Ce rtainly, an actor should by all means | @F¢ charming scenes in some of his plays, 
have the various accomplishments, such as especially in ‘* Colombe’s Birthday.” This 
dvneing, fencing, ad musie, in short, an actor | we decidedly preter to his “ A Blot in the 
- - ee af a hk ey : ee Scutcheon.” “Culombe’s Birthday” might 
pon to Kila Cail,——anet e was cieve us . y . . 
particular, he might find plenty of employment succeed with a refined and poetic audience, 
amongst the profession, We are not disposed to place Alfred Ten- 
Niva.—ihe ftalian Opera season generally ecom- | nyson so high as some ot his admirers do. 
_tenecs about the middle of July. We rank him with Leigh Hunt and the 
VW. EbLewerr.—Please to give your order to your foremost of our minor poets of this century, 
newsman. we do not send to private friends from nae : 
the offices. or between Mrs. Browning and Miss Lan- 
WC, will appear in our next. don. His style is elegant, kis diction often 
J. Younc.—We really cannot advise as to the his- beautiful, his fancy full of fine conceits: 


tory you are writing. 1 x ‘ a 1 the f; 
ys @ , ut vigor and ‘the vision and the facult 
J. M. Moore.—We will look over the M.S. and in vy 5 y 


A Juvenite.--We advise you not to think of be- 
ing an acter, it is by no means an agreeable 





it is a thousand to one but you become a beggar. 

A. .—We did not get the communication till 
Pucsday evcuing, too late for this weeks in- 
sertion, 








ee 
our next give an opinion as to its merits. divine,” he lacks. P 

Il. Mowracu, ~All your concerts are too late for} | Westland Marston is known better as a 

» this week. dramatic author than merely as a poet ; but 

omen ——~--~-—-—— | we prefer his yoems to his plays. He has 


| pathos, sensibility, considerable subtlety of 
' thought, and a taste almost fastidious in its 
| nicety. His female characters are eminently 
beautiful, and only much below Shal:spere. 
rig Horne aims at a higher quarry than 
THE TEEATRICAL JOURNAL Marston, and sometimes. is pie and 
OFFICE, 113, FLEET STREET. | more full of strength ; but, on the whole, he 
: |is inferior to Marston in finish and com- 
| pleteness, and with the exception of his 
| ** Orion,” has written nothing we can call 
: | an entirety. 
OUR POETS AND DRAMATISTS. | JJeraud, though a man of genius, is so 
The i rOWNINGS. Tennyson. Marston. Horne. ' heavy, that few reaa him. He is not quite 
Iieraud. Bailey. Watkins. EB. Roberts. so obscure as Browning, but is very meta- 
iu the preseut brief article, it would be’ physical, and but rarely appeals to the 
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heart. With the exception of Landor, how- | 
ever, he is one of our most underrated | 
poets, and has written /izes like Dante’s. 

Philip Bailey having obtained some degree 
of fume by ‘ Festus,” has no right to com- 
plain. He has more imagination than in- 
tellect, and his mind lacks purpose and se- 
quency He is a very unequal poet, and in 
his works may be found some of the best 
and worst passages in our language. 

John Watkins, author of ‘ Griselda,’ 
‘* Runnymede,” and ‘ Isolda,” has not yet 
tuken his rank as a poet; but there are pas- 
sages full of sweetness and vigor interspersed 
through his plays. We trust he will do 
somejhing yet better than he has hitherto 
performed. 

Edwin Roberts, author of ‘* Athanase,” 
is a poet of feeling, imagination, and sensi- 
bility. We regret that so beautiful a poem 
as ‘* Athanase,”’ (beautiful in spite of de- 
jects), has not been followed by a work of 
higher pretensions to lasting fame. 


R. B. 











LEGITIMATE DRAMA. 


Sir,—A great deal of noise is made now 
a-days about the legitimate drama. I pur- 
pose bricfly to consider the merits and de- 
merits of the case. We will here ask the 
question—-what is it? It is the style in 
which Shakspere, Jonson, Knowles, &c., 
wrote. Some persons, however, prefer trans- 
lations and adaptations from the French, to 
the works of our great dramatists. On this 
subject, as on all others, there is a diversity 
of opinion; for whi'e one party uphold the 
legitimate drama, the other denounce it. 
Some even go so far as to term it nothing 
but a lot of old worn out plays which have 
had their day, and ought long ago to have 
been consigned to the library shelves as 
done with. Even Shakspere’s inimitable 
productions have come under this denomi- 
nation by the gentlemen who consider them- 
selves critics. 

Everybody is now running after novelty ; 
now with regard to French translations, 1 
have many times been wearied with them, 
and wished they were concluded ere one 
fourth part was ended. As novelty has 
charms, there are many of Shakspere’s plays 
which, for a long period, have not been per- 





formed; and if produced would be novel- 





ties, and that of the right kind, for they 
blend instruction with amusement, and pro- 
fit with pleasure. Why are they not tried ? 
When Mr. Phelps revived Antony and 
Cleopatra, was it not entirely successful, 
and were not the audience charined with its 
splendour? There are o:hers of his plays 
equally beautiful, (Timon of Athens con- 
tains many beautiful passages,) and I pre- 
dict they would meet with a glorious :un of 
favour (which they so justly deserve) at 
the hands of the public. Mr. Anderson, 
I should hope will look into this subject, 
and give it a little of his attention, as he is 
the champion of the legitimate. He de- 
serves the thanks of the public for what he 
has already done, and we expect still further 
efforts from him, and wish him success. 


I remain yours, 
‘THEsPIs. 








“NE SUTOR ULTRA CREPIDAM.” 


The following is a specimen, verbatim et 
literatim, of the many ridiculous letters 
we receive in the course of a week. We 
give it publicity, in order that our readers 
may judge to which variety of the genus 
man, the writer belongs. At the same 
time, we would exclaim, with Burns : 

*O wad some Power the giftie gi'e us, 
To see oursels as others see us,” 
‘Mr. Editor.—I am 5ft. lin. voice,which 
could not be told from ‘Andersons’ and to- 
lerably good looking. I am stage struck and 
wish to be a performer, but do not know 
how to go about it. I think Ist Britania, 
then the Vict. then the Wells, would suit 

would prefer minor houses at first, Say I 

chose Britania. Where shall I go for an en- 

gagement and when and to whom, I cannot 

go for an engagement in the daytime, but I 

can go this time—from 4 in the evenning or 

any time after. Next I have not any dress, 
nor do I know anybody that has, and I do 
not know how to fence but wish to learn. 

Nex question, how is the management of 

learning speeches conducted, does the ma- 

nager, give the learner, his part written out 
to him or has the learner to purchase the 

play (where he can) and then learn it. If I 

am engaged could I get dresses from the 

Performers or on loan, or should I have to 

purchase them. I am rather a poetical Stage 

struck, but I have not had a good English 
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Edveation, not knowing much of my coun- 
trys history; but a tolerable good spell, but 
I think a bad Grammarion, never having 
had a Grammar put into my hand, and what 
I have learnt is, through my own industry. 


.-t will send, a poetical piece, of mine own 


shortly, In return for the expected valuable 
kindness and advice I request. 
How much would be the salary of a good 


and leading or general performer weekly at 
the B. 


Your’s very Humbly 
Poor, 
SraGe Struck. 
Please answer soon, 


_ The following Mr. Editor, I have penned 
in half an hour, directly I wrote the forge- 
going, So you can reade whether I have, 
poetic talents or not please let me know 


{ am poor and prcund, and not humble 
Seeking for Theatrical Fame 

Hoping in my path not to stumble 

But to gain my sought for name, 

My manners, cautious, my temper cool 
Would be great. But have not the luck 
Not to be ruled, but to rule 

But the Stage has me Stage Struck. 


So help me, kind Editor. I thee pray 
And put meon the Stage 
By next week, time do not delay 
By an answer in the corresponvence page, 
And thy kind kindness [ will requite 
By writing some (like this) some poetic muck 
“ Macduffs, encounter with Macbeth at sun- 
light, 
Thus end this verse with what I, am, 
Srac Srrauck, 





Concert.—Mr. Brinsley Richards gave 
his annual concert on Friday evening, at the 
Hanover Square Rooms, which was attended 
by a most numerous and respectable audi- 
tory. The following artists assisted :—the 
Misses Birch, Owen, Bassano, Messent, C. 
Hayes, and Madame Macfarren; Messrs. 
Sims Reeves, Drayton, Seguin, Benson and 
Signor Marchesi; and Messrs. Richards, 
Benedict, Cooper, Hill, and Signor Piatti, as 
instrumental performers. The programme 
was made up of much of the popular opera 
music, but was too heavy for the occasion. 
We are surprised at such performers playing 
such a worthless quintette as the MS. one | 
by Macfarren. A concertante on two pianos 
by Messrs. B. Richards and Benedict, and 
a solo by Mr. Richards of his own com- 
posing, were loudly applauded, and were the 


features of the evening. There were two en- 
co e —oue a trio by Mr. Richards, ‘* Up, 
quit thy bower,”’ very uicely given by Miss 
Birch, and Messrs. Benson and Drayton: 
and a new song, also by the beneficiaire, 
‘“‘ Hark, maiden, hark, ’tis the battle-cry,” 
sung by Mr, Sims Reeves, 








PROVINCIAL, 
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MaAncuester, THEATRE Royat.—Miss Faucit 
has been going througa a series of ber most 
popular and select characters of the legitimate 
diama, in which she stands unrivalled. The 
enthusiastic marks of approbation that has at- 
tended her nightly during her engagement, is an 
unequivocal declaration of her tragic abilities. 
On Saturday, she appeared (third time) in a new 
drama, entitled “ King Rene’s Daughter ;” and we 
take much pleasure in pronouncing ber persona- 
tion of Jolanthe, as one of the most gifted, able, 
and chaste specimens of truly dramat.c talent 
that has graced the boards of the Royal. The 
acting, generally speaking, of the company in 
this piece, has been criticised by a Mammoth 
contemporary, with a caustic, discontented, and 
partial spirit, neither borne out by candour or 
judgment; perhaps M1, Addison did not impart 
a sufficient spirit of orientalism into his part, for 
a Moorish physician,—‘The “ Serious Family” 
has again been revived, and we may safely pre- 
dict tor the present and future, its character is 
established. It’s asterling caricature on the 
hypocrisy of the age. The honours are nearly 
equally aivided with the actors in this piece, if 
we place foremost in the rank, Mr, Vining, as 
Charles Torrens, who arrests his audience in the 
opening, and keeps possession till the finale. We 
sympathise with Mr. Clifford, and regret that he 
was not at home as a Hibernian gentleman; for. 
he is generally speaking, acceptable. His absence 
of the text operated against him being effective. 


Queens TuHeatrE,—The spirited character 
which animates the worthy lessee and manager, is 
deserving of a lucrative acknowledgment from the 
patrons of this house. During the week, a series 
of interesting dramas have been produced, in 
which the company very creditably acquit them- 
selves in their several parts, A new drama, en- 
titled “ Stanfield Hall” has been brought out, 
in which Messrs. Rice, Courtley, Preston, and 
the talented Miss Travers, shine conspicuously. 
It is as well to say the remembrance of the late 
unfortunate tragedy in the ill-fated hall, is omit- 
ted, and properly. In the “ Dancing Barber,” 
Mr. Rice, as Fitzfrizzle, is exceedingly enter- 





taining. Managers must not be too sanguine of 
crowded houses for a while, remembering the 
thermometer; besides, the Whitsuntide amuse- 
meuts, aud the evils of horse-racing mania, have 
left many pockets “to let!’ and desirous of 
tenants.—Bide the good time !” 

Srocxrort THEatRE.—The Kemble Club gave 
another of their entertainments at AsLton, on the 
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Ist. The ‘* Merchant of Venice” was their 
openit.g piece ; we have heretofore spoken of this 
play, by the club, and are pleased to perceive a 
progressive improvement in the members. The 
“ Wreck Ashore” was the after piece. Miles 
Bertram (Birkett) lacked the dashing spirit that 
characterises a country squire ; his eonception ot 
the character must be very questionable, when, 
in the last scene, in lieu of “ shuffting off this 
mortal coil,’ he made his exit with the gait of a 
pedestrian. He may have been apprehensive of 
an encore from the rustics, aud decline to expire? 
a secoud time. The Grampus of Mr. Hudsgn 
was a fine representation, well developing the 
daring hardihood of the unfortunate man. Jem- 
my Starling ( Arnold) was a good picture of rural 
life Magog, (H. West) as the constable, con- 
tributed to en.iven the drama, and was particu- 
Jarly humorous in his oratorical effusions; and 
had he been supported the interest of the piece 
would have been better sustained, and had a 
more striking effect. We do not presume to 
dictate to the club, but there should be sufficient 
reciprocity of feeling to aid each other, and not 
only reflect credit on themselves, but acquire the 
applause of their auditors, Poor Magog’s liege 
subjects, villagers, &c., like the witches, had 
vanished into ‘‘thin air!’ when the constable 
was to Marshal them.—A word to the wise is 
sufficient. 

Cotosseum.—Novelty, variety, and _ sterling 
attraction follow in such rapidity in this mammoth 
temple of burletta, pantomimic, and harmonic 
fame, that we almost require electric fluid to 
keep pace with the manager's enterprise. The 
« Peg of Pendleton” has for the last week kept 
the house in a perpetual strain of laughter, as do 
generally most of the pieces that emanate from 
unique, original, and witty pen of Mr. George. 
Miss Flint, in her style, is ajuvenile Taglioni. 
and gives fair promise of future hopes, The 
establishment possesses powerful auxiliaries.— 
being in fact a constellation. A visit to the 
colosseum will realise the correctness of what 
we state. 


Casino. - Through the versatile ability of 
Messrs. Crawford and Lawrence, the public are 
their debtors for a series of exquisite scenery and 
tricks, in a pantomimic piece, entitled ‘* Ride-a- 
Cock-Horse,” which cannot fil to delight. The 
facetious department has been arranged by the 
nonpareil, or king of clowns, Paul Herring. The 
sentiments, jokes, and witticisms, with which 
this original entertainment abounds, beautifully 
aided and developed by those highly finished art- 
istes, Messrs, Griffiths, Herring, Vousden, Mr. 
and Mrs. Sweeney, and Madlle. Zitella. The 
vocal and instrumental feature of this house, is as 
ably and efficiently maintained as ever.—Mr. Fox's 
budget of comic songs being quite popular. 

Lmenick.—The theatre in this city will open 
the first week in July, under the management of 
Mr. Joy, stageemanager of the Theatre Royal, 
Dublin, Mr. and Mrs, Charles Kean are engaged, 
and the entire strength of the metropolitan corps 
dramatique will assist these celebrated artistes. 
From eee Mr. Joy and his company proceed 
to Cork. 














SovTHamrron.—Our theatre opens next month 
under the management of Mr. George Owen: we 
understand a very good company will be assem- 
bled together, and trust the season may turn out 
— successful than the latter ones have done 
1ere, 


Hvutt—Queens.—The house continues to be 
well attended, upon which we congratulate Mr. 
Rignold. “ The Miller's Maid,” and “ The Ser- 
geant’s Wife,” both passed off very well. Mr. 
Herold is an improving actor. 

Dusiis—Queens.—The management of Mr. 
Harris, and the activity of his deputy Mr. Manby, 
continues to be nighly successful. Miss R. Isaacs 
is a great favorite. Guy Mannering drewa very 
excellent house. 





OUR LITTLE CHATTER BOX. 





Drury Lane THeatricat Funp Dinner. — 
The annual dinner took place on Monday, at the 
Freemason’s tavern. In the absence‘of che Duke 
of Cambridge, who was to have presided, Sir 
Wyndham Anstruther officiated. Mr, Harley, the 
treasurer, announced the subscriptions to be nearly 
£600. The vocal parts were sustained by Misses P. 
Horton, Pyne, Huddart, Nelson, Mr. W. D. King, 
and M. Vivier. 

Mrs. Grover’s FarewkLu.—This lady's fare- 
well engagement positively closes on Saturday. 
During the last part of her performances, she has 
played three times in each, the Clandestine Marri- 
age, the Hypocrite, Road to Ruin, School for 
Scandal, Love Chase, and the Rivals, Mrs, Mala- 
prop is to be her last character. 


The veteran T. P. Cookk, once gain plays his 
last engagement. How many characters he goes 
through we are not given to understand. His 
Harry Halyard is drawing excellent houses at the 
Surrey, and next week he is to appear in Poor Jack, 
We believe William, in Black- Eyed Susan, will be 
his farewell part. 

Turn Hovses,—Business is getting dull at most 
of the theatres, and nearly all are thinking of vlos. 
ing forthe season. The Princess company has al- 
ready broken up. Friday is the last night of Ves- 
tris’s. The Wells performers are strewed in all 
quarters of the province. The Haymarket will re- 
main open for about three weeks. 

Her Magsgsty’s Drawinc-nooms.—Her Ma- 
jesty will hoid drawing-rooms at St. James's 
Palace, on the following days :—Thursday, 20th 
June next ; Tuesday, otk July next. The knights 
of the several orders are to appear in their collars 
at the drawing-room on the 20th of June next, it 
being collar day, 

Mr. Bunny's Accipent,—On Friday last, while 
lecturing at Nottingham, the steps leading to the 
platform got disconnected, and Mr. Bunn fell to 
the floor, and was unable to finish the second 
part of bis entertainment. We are happy, how - 
ever, ta say that no Serious injury was sustained 


and that Mr. Bunn, though osne. is able to 
continue his successful cureer, 
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Srour.—Vhis great composer, who has quite | 
ricovered from the ill effects of his severe acci- 
dint, has just finished his ninth orchestral sym- 
plony, which le has entitled “The Seasons.” 
It is to be hoped that the Philharmonic Society 
may be enabled to avail themselves of this inter- 
esting novelty before the present series of concerts 
expire, 

Mn. Joun Parry is preparing an entirely new ; 
musical ente: tainment, 

Hex Masesty’s Turarne,—It has been an | 
nounced that MM Halevy, and Seribe’s opera of | 
* La Tempesta,” will be positively produced on | 
Thursday evening, at this establishment. Nearly 
all the lyric talent of Her Majesty’s ‘Theatre will 
be engaged in the’ performance of a work which 
will, it is anticipated, reflect honour upon the 
immortal Shakspere., 

Diorama or HER Masesty’s Visrr To Irr- 
Lanp.—His Grace the Duke of Wellington ho- 
noured a special exhibition of this interesting 
diorama on Wednesday. His grace was accom- 
panied by the daughters of Admiral Hatton, and 
expressed much gratification at the recognition of 
the scenes of his youth. 

Stranv.—The management announce that the 
next six nights of Mrs. Glover's performance at 
this theatre will be her last appearance on any 
stage. 

Messrs. GreENWooD AND PHELPS, the pro- 
prietors of Sadlers Wells Theatre, are about en- 
giging a theatre at Brussels; and taking their 
company there during the recess, 








THINGS NOT TO BE NEGLECTED, 


Do not forget to pay your butcher weekly, or he 
will put down cnops into your bill that never 
went into Yours. 

Do not send your linen to the washerwoman too 
early in the week—or some other person will, 
in all probability, wear your shirts a few days 
before they are returned. 

Be sure and pay your baker every Saturday—or 
he will be crusty, and rasp you instead of the 
rolls. 

Whenever you hire a horse and chaise, take care 
to drive it before you take out your wife—or 
you may do her mischief. 

If you have occasion to hire a cab, make your 
agrcement beforehand, and you will in general 
save sixpence, and get to the end of your 
journey sooner. 

Never get change when going into a theatre, or 
you may chance to get bad silver, or short 
change, and always get the ill will of those you 
keep in waiting, 

Never pay before hand, or you will perhaps not 
get what you agree for, or wait much longer 
than you expected. 

Always treat your servants kindly, for if they do 
wrong you then have a great advantage over 
them. 

Never ask an actor for an order for the theatre, 
for wl en his benefit takes place, he will inun- 





date you wi.h his tickets, 


ne a 3 nt ee ee ee 


Never pay the postage of a letter toa nobleman 
or wafer his letter, but always use wax. or you 
will be sure to be looked upon with indifference 
afterwards, 

If you reside in a square, never pay your taxes 
till the latest hour, or you will be looked upon 
as a poor tradesman. 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 





Mr. HENRY TYRRELL, Tracuer of Exo- 
cuTion, 46, King Square, Goswell Street Road, -- 
Terms, Half-a-Guinea (paid in advance) tor Three 
Lessons.—“ Mr. Tyrrell has been a_ provincial 
tragedian, and is at present a Teacher of Elo- 
cution. He is well acspted, both by nature and 
art, for the task he has undertaken,"—I..us- 
TRATED FaMmILy JouRNAL, 


“He illustrated the various classifications of the 
art ina very clear and distinct manner, and his 
readings from Bulwer, Marston, and Shakspere, 
were marked by a thorough knowledge of his art, 
and a masterly mind, This gentleman, we un- 
derstand, gives lessons, which we think. from 
what we saw of him, he is fully qualified to 
undertake.”—THEATRICAL JoURNAL, 

“In the recitation of Eugene Aram‘s dream, 
Mr, Tyrrell realised a fearful picture of mental 
agony and utter prostration of soul. Hoods 
poem as delivered by him, is a finer sermon against 
murder, than was ever fulminated from the pul- 
pit’—Lirerary REvIEw. 





MADAME TUSSAUD’S 


MARIA MANNING, George Manning, 
Bloomfield Rush, taken from life during their trials. 
—A cast in plaster of Mr. O'Connor, with a plan 
of the kitchen where he was murdered, Models of 
Stanfield Hall and Potash farm are now added to 
the Chamber of Horrors, at Madame TUSSAUD 
and SON’S Exutnition Bazaar, Baker Street, 
Portman square.—Open from eleven till dusk, 
and from seven till ten.—Admittanee 1s; small 
room, 6d, extra 








SUBSCRIPTIONS, 


Three Months ccccsessseeees One Shilling. 
Six Months........e+.eeee+ee Two Shillings. 
Twelve Months..... seecees +» Four Shillings, 


Publish: d every Thursday Afternoon at Four o'clock, for 
the Preprietor, by S. Y. Collins, 119. Fleet Street; to be 
bad of Vickeis, Holywell Street; Mitchell, 39, Hollywell 
Street; J. Allen, Warwick lane; Scales, 195, Shoreditch; 
and all Booksellers aud Newsvend-rs Agent for the Sur- 
rey side of the Water, Harris, Blackfriars Read, Agint at 
Manchester, W. tall, 83, Port Street, near Ancoats Street, 
To be haa by order, in any of the Proviucial Towns. 





PRINSED BY GEORGE A. JAM#S, 113, FLEET ST 
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